PREFACE
As I sit down to write this preface there rises before me, not the
other side of a London street, but the beautiful view over the
harbour of St. Vincent, Cape Verde Islands, as seen from the
British Consulate. It was a hot afternoon, but in that shady
room I had found a fellow-woman and sympathetic listener.
To her I had been pouring out, rather mercilessly as it seemed,
the story of our interests and experiences, including the drowning
of the tea in Las Palmas Harbour. When I had finished, she
said quietly, " You are going to publish all this I suppose ? "
I hesitated, for the idea was new. "No/1 I replied, " we had
not thought of doing so; of course, if we have any success at
Easter Island we shall make it known, but this is all in the day's
work." " I think/1 she said, " that there are many who lead
quiet stay-at-home lives who would be interested," Times
have changed since 1913, there are now few who have not had
adventures, either in their own persons, or through those dear
to them, compared with which ours were but pleasant play;
but I still find that many of those who are good enough to care
to hear what we did in those three years ask for personal details*
After a lecture given to a learned society, which it had been an
honour to be asked to address, I was accosted by a lady, invited
for the occasion, with the remark, " I was disappointed in what
you told us/1 My face fell " You never said what you had to
eat/' This, and many similar experiences, are the apology for
the trivialities of this work.
No attempt has been made to write any sort of a guide book
to the varied places touched at by the yacht, neither space nor
knowledge permitted; all that has been done either by pen
or pencil is to try to give the main impression left on the mind
of a passing dwelier in their harbours and anchorages. It has,
however, been found by experience that, in accounts of travel,
the general reader loses much of the pleasure which has been
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